

The tiiofl lamentable Tragedie 

Your lines flisll pay the forfeit of the peace- 
For tbisrime all the reft depart away: 

You Capnlet (ball go along with me, 

And Momtague come you this afternoone, 

To know our farther plcafure in this cafe: 

To old Free- towne,our common judgement place: 

Once more on paine of death, all men depart. 

Exeunt. 

Mcunta. Who fet this auncient quarell new abroach i 
S peake Nephew, were you by when it began? 

Ben. Here were the feruants of your aduerfarie 
And yours, clofe fightingere I did approach, 

I drew to part them,in the inftant came 
The fierier Tybalt,mt\\ his fword prepardc. 

Which as he breath’d defiance to my cares. 

He fwoong about his head and cut the windes. 

Who nothing hurt withall,hift him in fcorne: 

While we were enterchaunging thrufts and blowes. 

Came more and more, and fought on part and part. 

Till the Prince came, who parted cither part. 

Wife. O where is Romeof&w you him to day? 

Right glad I amjhe was not at this fray. 

Benno. Madam, an houre before the worfhipt Sun, 



- 

A troubled tnindc driue me to walke abroad. 

Where vnderneath the groue of Syramour, 

That Weftward rooteth from this Citic fide: 

So early walking did I fee your fonne. 

Towards himl-made,buthe was wareofme, 

And ftolc into thecouert of the wood, 

I meafuringhis affefiions by my owne, 

Which then moft fought, where moft might not be 
Being one too many by my wearie felfe, (founds 
Purfucd my humcr,notpurfuing his, 

And gladly fhunned,who gladly fled from me. 

Momta. Many a morning hath he there bin feene, 


Widi 


With wares augmenting the frerfi mornings deawe. 

Adding to cloudes,more clpwdes.with his deepe lighes, 

But all fo foone .as tlfe alcficcring Sunne, 

Should in tb e mthelf balFbcg in to dra w, ' ' 

Tteft^curf^sfmiil^^bed, 

Away from light ftcaies horticniy heaute fonne^ . , 
And priuate in his Chamber perfries himfelfe, 

Shuts vp hiswinddwesjlock^teday^h'ghtout,. 

And makes himfelfe an artificiall night : 

Blackc and portendous muft this humor proue, 

Vnlefte good counfell may the caufc remouc. 

Ben. My Noble Vncle do you know the caufe? 

1 Moun. I neither kriow it, nor can learne of him. 

Ben. Haue you importuride him by any meanes f 
\JhloHn. Both by my felfe and many other friends, 

But he is owne affettions counfcller. 

Is to himfelfe(I will not fay how true) 

But to himfelfe fo fecrct and fb dofe, “ , 

So farre from founding and difcoUcrie, 

As is th?1?Bdb!lfwifHan eriSiStifw©Hije> ’ j ' 

Ere he can fpread his fweetc leaues to thc ayre. 

Or dedicate his bewtie to the fame. 

Could we but learne from whence his forrows grow. 

We would as willingly giue cure as know. 

.£»/«*• Rdfrieo. ■ 

Benu. See where hecomes,fo pleafcyou ftep aflde, 
lie know his greemnee or be much, denidc. 

Mom. I would thou wert fo happie by thy ftay, 

T o hearc true fhrift,comc Madam lets away. 

Exeunt* 

Bcnuol. Good morrow Coufin. 

Romeo. Isthedayfoyoungr 

’Ben. But newftrookenine. 

Romeo. Ay me, fad houres feeme long; 

Was that my father that went hence fo faft? 

Ben. It was: what fadnefle lengthens Romm houres? 
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